Who watches whom? °*« 


As an inquisitive child new to this world, I wanted a microscope to explore it. Asking 
dad to help me get one, in not understanding such things he said, ‘no,’ which ended the 
matter. At retirement, I began exploration of the unseen universe on which humanity 
exists with my first microscope to satisfy a long delayed child’s curiosity. Delays are not 
denials. I am breathless at what exists outside of human senses that is impossible to see 
without mind-expanding tools. One memorable moment came whilst viewing deeply 
within a fresh cut flower. While looking at the various parts of it through the microscope, 
I noticed a pair of eyes peering back attached to something hiding in the bloom bottom. 
Positioning it to better vantage revealed that those eyes belonged to a little insect; it was 
invisible without aid of the microscope, nearly clear and resembled a lobster without 
pincers, possessing eyes mounted on long stalks extending from the head. As I was 
focusing for a better look at it, the creature hid behind another part of the blossom. Once 
again, I turned the specimen for clearer visual. The insect remained motionless, studied 
circumstance for a moment, then again hid in another part of the bud. Repeating this a 
couple more times, I stopped to ponder; that creature is avoiding me! How could that be? 
Therefore, I tested the theory; sure enough, with each flower repositioning revealing the 
insect it sought another safe place to hide! Before returning bloom and its occupant to 
outdoors safety, we played this amusing game of hide-and-seek a bit longer. The little 
creature looking out of the flower bottom sensed a presence but could not see source of it, 
and hid with only two eyes peeping from a hidey-hole monitoring for understandable 
signs. People do that too. When sensing that a presence is observing them without 
knowing what or why with a feeling that 'someone is watching me.' The race hides 
behind religion, dogma, fear, war, myths of power, control, etc, but just like a fish in the 
sea it cannot see that birds are flying in the sky. From hidey-holes, people keep their 
eyes monitoring to locate what their senses know is present, unseen and unknown. Now 
and then anxiety fuels an active imagination to amuse their fears. Can you imagine the 
stories that little creature had for its friends at the local bug-pub? Hey! Folks! You will 
never guess what happened! An alien abducted me and.... Some days one is an abductor 
and others the abductee. Life is truly marvelous if one only stops long enough to 
experience and appreciate the wonders that it offers. 


